TRANSITION
Barney lifted his cup with " Here's to iodine, the
first of the halogens," but he refused food. " One
thing at a time with all this drink about"
" But the ham will improve your thirst."
" Ah, that," said Barney, " is like perfection, which
does not admit of improvement. It is the only perfect
thing I possess. And while it is with me I share in
its virtue. ' Oh God, our help in ages past/ " he said
irrelevantly, as he raised his bottle of stout.
" A little more turkey, Jenny ?"
" Take it in your hand, Mrs. Murphy," sang the
Citizen, as he held a drum-stick up.
44 Come on, Barney, half a plate of ham ?"
"Full many a glorious midnight have I seen,"
Barney assured us who needed no assuring. "But
the morning will leave me to wrestle unsupported and
alone with a plate of ham and eggs. And the land-
lady has no dog."
We left him to prescribe for himself.
Jenny grew chatty after the fourth bottle of Guin-
ness. Yes, she was born in Bradford, and her job
was laying mosaics at five pounds a week on the floors
of banks: fishes and things; and the way they decorate
public lavatories.
Fishes on the floors of banks I Surely not com-
memorating the miracle of the loaves ? No; more
probably a sly suggestion from the architect to the
rate at which they multiply, only equalled by com-
pound interest.
44 Then the strong man comes along. It's easy to
get out of Bradford." None of us caught the English
humour of the saying, or rather of the way she said it.
" I was a bit too old for real circus work; but old
enough to get married. Then, as you might say,
the circus work began in earnest." She suppressed
a smile. I saw it 1 Where was the Citizen's sense
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